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Puck’s EXCHANGES 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


ona law and common- 





sense alike make it incumbent upon the 

President of the United States to take 
the oath of office before he enters upon his 
official duties. But, to the best of our know- 
ledge, there is nothing in the Constitution which 
requires him to turn that simple ceremony into 
a cheap circus. It is quite true that Mr. 
George Washington set the bad example of 
letting himself be inaugurated on a firework, 
Fourth-of-July basis, and went in for booming 
cannon and cheers from the populace. 


But then, the example of antiquity is not at 
all times to be followed, as Artemus Ward 
pointed out when the primitive Christians came 
to his show at Oberlin, barefooted and un- 
shaven, and wanted dead-head tickets on the 
ground that they were following in the foot- 
steps of the original apostles. A good many 
things were permissible in Washington’s day 
that will not do in 1881, Washington owned 
slaves, powdered his hair and wore knee-* 
breeches. ‘The fact of his having bought hu- 
man flesh as he did porcine is a serious blot on 
his noble record. His taste for looking as if 
he had dived into a flour-barrel and his econ- 
omy. in the matter of trousers are both imma- 
terial considerations in our estimate of his 
character. But no one will ask that in either 
of these three things Mr. Garfield should fol- 
low Washington's lead. . 


Not that it is necessary that Mr. Garfield 
should adopt Jefferson’s style, and go and hunt 





up an old mare and come ambling into Wash- 
ington, a touching picture of Spartan simplicity. 
But on the other hand, what is the use of all 
this absurd and expensive tomfoolery—soldiers 
and guns and music and a procession? That 
sort of thing is all very well for the coronation 
of a despot. The show amuses a servile people, 
and gives them a wholesome fear of the power 
that can get it up. But here in America we 
know—or ought to know—better than to take 
such nonsense seriously. However big the 
turn-out in honor of Mr. Garfield may be, it 
will mean nothing except that there area great 
many foolish persons who like to show them- 
selves off in any sort of public parade, and a 
great many more idle ones who like tosee them 
do it. 


It will not mean that Mr. Garfield is a man 
in whom the nation has a great and implicit 
confidence. As we had occasion to remark, 
several times in the course of last summer, Mr. 
Garfield’s record is not absolutely stainless. 
And if the very first act of his official life should 
be one calcuiated to offend the majority of our 
citizens, he would be as unpopular as Buchanan 
was or as Johnson was. We mention this simply 
as a fact, not because the wish is father to the 
thought, or because we are anxious to refer up 
Mr. Garfield’s record at a time when he has the 
chance of making a new one for himself. But 
it is something to be borne in mind, now and 
always, that the idea of personal loyalty is 
foreign to the true spirit of republicanism. All 
this henchman business, this blind following of 
the blind, which gives a poor vain trickster like 
Conkling a factitious power, or semblance of 
power, is not only a disgraceful thing in itself, 
but a bad sign for our future. 

% 


All this pageantry and mummery, this child- 
ish attempt to impress the people with the numb- 
er of Mr. Garfield’s friends and the strength of 
his political affiliations is doing a bad work. It 
disgusts serious and earnest people with polliti- 
cal affairs; it tends to make Americans in 
general look even more carelessly than they do 
upon their rights and duties as citizens. It all 
prepares the way for the resurrection of that 
abominable third-term ghost that we hoped was 
laid forever last June. 


A bill has just passed the upper house of the 
New York State Legislature putting the power 
of appointing teachers for the public schools 
into the hands of the Superintendent of In- 
struction—clothing that official, as Senator 
Woodin remarked, with autocratic power. This 
is a most shameless grab of Tammany Hall. 
Hitherto the teachers have been chosen by 
the district trustees, most of whom were re- 
spectable citizens. For some months ‘lammany 
has been trying, directly and indirectly, to 
crowd out these decent men and put in itsown 
tools. ‘The process being too slow, this radical 
measure has been adopted. It strikes us as the 
most impudent thing that has been done since 
the days of Tweed. If Governor Cornell does 
not veto this bill, he will have a heavy responsi- 
bility upon his shoulders. 

* 


We havea Secretary of the Navy and a dozen 
or two Admirals who draw their salaries with 
amazing regularity. ‘Then we have an un- 
conscionable number of Captains, a host of 
Lieutenant-Commanders, and a myriad of 
Lieutenants, Ensigns, Midshipmen, or whatever 
they are called, to match. Annapolis turns out 
these young men annually by the bushel, and 
a paternal government has to board, lodge and 
cluthe them. If we had anything of a Navy 
for these blue-coated and brass-buttoned gentle- 
men to put in practice allthat they have learnt 
in theory we should not mind so much; but 
the fact is, we have nothing of the kind. It is 





true there are two or three crafts which prowl 
about certain parts of the world, which delude 
foreigners for a tiiae into the belief that we are 
a respectable maritime nation; but they very 
soon find out their mistake and begin to wonder 
why we have so many officers and so few ships 
to put them in. This continual manufacture 
of officers, when there are no vessels for them 
to command, cannot go on forever. We must 
either build men-of-war or abolish the Naval 
Academy. 


* 
We are a peaceful nation, and yet we must 
have policemen in our cities, towns and villages 
to take care of our belongings. Owing to our 
ridiculous navigation laws, we have little pro- 
perty at sea. We scarcely think it is worth 
while, therefore, to keep up a training school 
for naval policemen who, having nothing on 
which to float, could not get within a thousand 
miles of the spot where the property might be 
in danger Other nations keep navies for a 
distinct purpose. We keep a sham one for no 
purpose at all, unless it be to give the youthful 
nominees of vulgar politicians a chance of hav- 
ing a good time in the Mediterranean or on 
the west coast of South America. Let us have 
a proper navy or none at all. It is folly to ed- 
ucate the poor youngsters at Annapolis, in the 
belief that they will rise to an honorable posi- 
tion in their profession, when there are no tools 
for them to work with, It is like teaching a 
boy to ride or drive by theory, and never 
letting him see a horse. Nearly all our use- 
less naval officers are roosting, and make the 
solitary broken-down old hulk that represents 
our “ navy " top-heavy by their weight. 
* 


* * 
There is a delicious element of uncertainty 
in American politics, and in none more than 
in a Presidential election. A monarchy gives 
very little trouble in this way. It is known to 
a dead certainty who will succeed the reigning 
potentate; and, as a rule, there are no surprises 
or political combinations, or unexpected affili- 
ations. Take the nomination and subsequent 
election of Mr. Garfield, for instance. That 
gentleman’s name was scarcely mentioned at 
Chicago, and it was only by the merest chance 
in the world and at the last moment that the 
ballots went in his favor, Perhaps nobody was 
more astonished than himself. 


However, he was elected and in two days 
will be inaugurated. Now, if Mr. Conkling or 
Mr. Blaine could have had the slightest idea 
that Mr. Garfield would be the next president, 
their policy would have been very different. 
Mr. Conkling is a clever man and knows some- 
thing of human nature and accepted the situa- 
tion. He thought he would try a game of 
bluff and bring Mr. Garfield to his feet. He 
carried that noble head higher than ever in 
air, and appeared to snub and ignore the 
choice of the Republican convention. ‘The 
plan worked. Mr. Garfield now humbles him- 
self to the dust before the great Mr. Conkling 
and invites him to Mentor. 

* 


* 

Mr. Conkling went, and we Suppose several 
days will elapse before we know the results of 
that memorable interview. Mr. Blaine, in one 
respect, however, is ahead of Mr. Conkling. 
He is to be Secretary of State, although we 
doubt very much if he will have more to say in 
the Cabinet than Mr, Conkling. But Mr. 
Conkling and Mr. Blaine are not the best of 
friends. They have said nasty, disagreeable 
things about each other, and have done a ter- 
rible deal of ugly thinking and scowling. But 
now they will let bygones be bygones, for they 
meet un the common ground of patronage and 
power. No wonder, then, that Mr. Garfield did 
not have much trouble in inducing these two 
great men to dwell together in peace and unity. 





——_— | 
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WHEN you want journalistic enterprise, call 
at this office. Puck has secured in advance 
the programme of the Grand Ball to be given 
in honor of the Inauguration of President Gar- 
field. 

Mr. Garfield comes to the chair with no stamp 
of fraud on his brow; his title is not invali- 
dated by charges of conspiracy, and his posi- 
tion is not endangered by the horrors of sec- 
tional strife. 

It has therefore seemed advisable to the Presi- 
dent-Elect to signalize his entrance into office 
by paying a delicate compliment to two jarring 
elements of our population. The suppression 
of the color-line is Mr. Garfield’s main object, 
and he fondly hopes, by means of a pleasant 
reunion of the plain and colored classes, to 
foster a more pleasant feeling between the two 
varieties of citizens. 

‘The Inauguration Ball will therefore be a 
species of Dolly Varden affair—white on a 
fifteenth amendment ground; and all the ar- 
rangements have been made so as to contribute 
to the checkered glory of the occasion. 

Every preparation has been made with a 
single eye to pepper-and-salt effect, and the 
programme has been drawn up with rare skill, 
as will be seen from the following brief 


ABSTRACT. 


The Ball will be opened at 11 o’clock by a 
Grand Quadrille, led by President Garfield, 
dancing with Miss Millie Christine, the Two- 
Headed Nightingale, (colored,) who will ap- 
pear by special courtesy of Mr. P. T. Barnum. 
Their v1s-a-vis will be Senator Bruce and Mrs, 
Garfield. 

This will be followed by a waltz, which will 
be led off by Mr. Frederick Douglas and Mrs. 
Ex President Hayes. Mr. R. B. Hayes will 
dance with Miss Alabazoom Mbundourou Isan- 
dula Ktchkweewee, the only female Zulu in this 
country. [By courtesy of Forepaugh’s show.] 

Major General W. S. Hancock has signified 
his intention of being present, but, we regret 
to say, has positively declined to lead Mrs. 
Eliza Pinkston in the giddy mazes of the dance. 


Ss 
\' 
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This shows a stern and reprehensible pride. 


THE INAUGURATION BALL. 


i 


ORDER OF DANCING. 
INTRODUCTORY MARCH. 


IE GIR io ooikcs sowie daon 0ina woswns Gounod. 
QUADRILLE. 
BE EE e556 dpaneeessdennscees wens Lumbye. 
WALTZ. 
The Skids Are Out To-Night .............. Braham. 
LANCIERS. 
The Lime-Kiln Club ...............0.0 ccces. Lewis. 
WALTz 
Rosen aus dem Siiden....-....... 0.2... 00008 Strauss. 
QUADRILLE. 
En evccecenesr aceseceenss ¥. C. Harris. 
WALTZ 
Snowflakes ....... ccuie miei a Céacenke aes Resch. 
LANCIERS. 
POE DOI go 5.55 koh. 080%60006%004 G. F. Train. 
PoLKA REDOWA. 
SO Sinicvnnab acdceaneness oabues Meyerbeer. 
QUADRILLE. 
Toussaint Ouverture ,..... 00.0... eee e eee cees Weiss. 
WALTZ 
Thompson Street ................ ...Dan Bryant. 
LANCIERS. 
SPIN Keen ceciint cieerseccnccesss Shadye. 
GALOP 


OO ee 
And 329 More Dances. 


Auber. 


At one o’clock the supper will be served. 
The following will give the readers of Puck a 
fair idea of the 

MENU. 
OysTERs. 
Black Rock. 
Soup. 
Mulligatawney a 1’Otello. 
FIsH. 
Blackfish & la d’Arquy. 
Smelts au naturel. Whitebait noirci. 
ENTREES. 
Blackbird on toast. 
Squab a la pickanninny. Ham, champagne sauce. 
SORBET A LA Ci.EOPATRA. 
Roast. 
Filet de Boeuf, a la Barbecue. 
Pig 4 la Pinchback. Lamb a l’Oncle Tom. 
DESSERT. 
FRUITS. COFFEE. 

The only wines served at the banquet will be 
Pale Sherry, Schwarzwalder and ‘Tawny Port. 

It is needless to say that the festivities will 
eclipse those of any other occasion—in fact, 
will throw all previous inauguration balls quite 
in the shade. 








Whence he ruled o’er our Jand 
For four years—more’s the pity!— 

With penurious hand: 
Nevermore will he trouble 

Our grand White House again; 
He has gone like a bubble 

Of his cider champagne. 








uae 





CORONACH.—MARCH 4th, [88]. 


He has gone from the city, ! There’s of cider a flavor ! None will weep at his going, 
In the dining room yet; 
There’s of psalm-tunes a quaver 
Where the organ was set; 
Of its motto-card fixture 
Not a room’s been bereft; 
And those cards and his picture 
Are about all he left. 


Save the Ohio crowd; 
Unto him naught is owing 
Of which men can be proud. 
Cheap advice and cold water 
He would freely disburse, 
But, on earth, naught was tauter 
Than the strings of his purse. 


ARTHUR Lor, 








Packenings. 


AN appropriate name for a man who never 
smiles—Temperance. 





“Man wants but little here below.” ‘This 
expression is uttered every second in Hades. 





PRESIDENT ‘TILDEN’s term of office will ex- 
pire Friday. He has not saved a cent of his 
salary. 





“THE Goop old times are coming,” said 
Robeson the other day; ‘‘I smell whiskey in 
the air, and it smells crooked, too.” 





” 


‘*WeELL, RuTHERFORD,” said Mrs. Hayes: 
“shall we buy a house?” ‘My dear,” ans- 
wered Rutherford: ‘‘ you are #o extravagant. 
We will take rooms,” 





THE JUNKMEN have had a hard time of it in 
Washington. During the past tour years there 
have been no empty beer, wine, or whiskey 
bottles to cart away from the White House. 





A FARMER in Cork was shot last week in 
consequence of a land dispute. ‘This is an un- 
warrantable innovation on the regulation land- 
lord sport, but is much better than ‘‘coercion,” 





THE temperature fell suddenly last week 
from 32 degrees to g degrees. Has Jay Gould 
been consolidating the thermometers and 
“bearing ” the mercury for his own nefarious 
purposes ? 





THE British House of Lords will not allow 
picture galleries to be opened to the public on 
Sundays. It will very soon be the public’s turn 
not to allow the House of Lords to be opened 
on any day of the week. 





PEOPLE are once more beginning to find 
fault with Hunter’s Point odors. ‘They are not 
as nice as they might be, it is true, but they 
are as ‘Jockey Club” and “ Millefleurs” 
compared to an Oilymargarine factory. 





Tue Sage of the Commercial Advertiser tells us 
that ‘‘a man who feels perfectly well never 
growls at the weather.” ‘The amount of sick- 
ness among men throughout the country, 
during the past few months, has been unprece- 
dented. 





THE Elevated Railroads do not wish to make 
collisions impossible by the adoption of the 
**Block”’ system. They are saving up their 
money to pay the widows and orphans of the 
victims of that first class accident which is 
coming along. 





Tue N, Y. £xpress remarks that Mr. Vander- 
bilt ought now to import a few fzllahs to mope 
about the monolith and cry ‘“ backsheesh,” 
just to create the semblance of an illusion, 
But it forgets that the obelisk can never get 
its deserts again. — 





‘*BaLL this evening, dear?” inquired Des- 
demona of Othello, when she saw him loading 
up his old navy revolver. 

“ No, not this evening, love, sm’other even- 
ing,” he replied, as he reached for the pillow 
and wedged it softly down her esophagus. 

GENERAL HANCOCK will be at the inaugura- 
tion of President Garfield, but Mr. English 
couldn’t get a pass. There is no emigrant train 
that goes direct to Washington, and he was 
unable to foreclose a mortgage in order to pay 
the regular fare. Besides he lost irrecoverably 
five cents last week, down a crack in the floor. 











—— 
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THE END OF CASSIRO. 


To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

Your kind and paternal answer to my solici- 
tations has been received. Turn now your 
sympathetic ear to my woe. Having enquired 
with much care and circumspection of my own 
heart the design and nature of my affection 
for Jocasta, I followed your advice and “‘sailed 
in” (fe/ Mr. Puck, what an expression!) and 
wrote the following letter to Jocasta: 


To the Fair and Lovely Jocasta: 
Beloved Maid: 

A gentleman possessed of a handsome estate, 
my good birth and condition known to you, 
advised by my personal friends and by the 
greatest journalistic sage of our metropolis, the 
Mecca of the New World, I am impelled, as 
well as by the dictates of my own feelings, to 
make this my declaration to you. Your per- 
formances upon the spinet, your handiwork 
with the needle and palette and your general 
vivacity have charmed me. Your kindness, 
generosity, amiableness and wonderful beauty 
have thrown me into an everlasting dream 
which ravishes my soul into regions of bliss. 
A pleasing melancholy has glided into my 
heart. Your face haunts me from morn till 
night, from night till starfled morn. Thoughts 
of other maids trouble me not all, or at best, 
dwell but like the frothing bubbles upon the 
pebbled beach of some green meadow’s brook, 
forming but to burst, gathering but to be swept 
away. Your image is engraven upon my heart 
and woven in my memory’s never-fading fabric. 
With one mighty, concentrated stroke [for thus 
did Alexander pass the Granicus, conquering 
Asia; thus did Cesar cross the Rubicon and 
triumph at Pharsalia; thus did Napoleon con- 
quer at Austerlitz and Jena; thus did Ben Butler 
—but I will not continue my historical com- 
parisons], thus do I now, with all mfy power, 
with all my faculties, with all my soul, ask you, 
oh, Jocasta, to be the life companion, the angel 
guardian, the bright light, in a word, to be the 
wife of 

Your most humble, 
Most obedient servant, 
Cassiro (mashed), 


P. S.—I can not rest until I receive your an- 
swer. My brain is in an agitated state, filled 
with ever changing and tumultuous thoughts. 
To-morrow early morn will I send my servant 
Hector to your house for the answer. 

CassiRo (struck). 


_. Thus then was it that I wrote to her. With 
feelings, sir, that I leave to your imagination, 
I awaited an answer to my epistle. It came. 
Oh! unpropitious hour! Even the Dolopians, 
yea, even the harsh companions of Ulyses could 
not refrain from tears at reading it. With little 
hope of consolation, but strong expectation of 
your sympathy, I send it to you. Jocasta’s 
hand actually wrote to me the following answer: 


Dear Cass: 

You dear old fellow, I guess you are a little 
off your handle, aren’t you? No offence, but 
I can’t exactly get the hang of your note. 
What is all that palaver about the spinet and 
palette? I buy all my things, although some- 
times, just for fun, I say I make them myself. 
But what takes my eye is that frothing bubble, 
pebbled beach and never fading fabric. And 
then all that stuff about Alexander, Pharsalia 
and Ben Butler. Oh! come off, Cass. Don’t 
you know that I finished school last summer ? 
Just because you are an old man and don’t be- 
long to the present generation, you needn’t 
sling anything like that at me. Now, a little 
advice, Cass. If you want to join our set, you 
must learn how to use “ decent, manly, nine- 
teenth century talk.” Otherwise you had bet- 
ter hire a hall. 





Do you want me to be your wife? Is that 
what you are driving at ? Well, why don’t you 
say so squarely, and not go bobbing around so 
serenely? ‘To tell you the truth, Cass, you 
aren’t my style by a long shot. You don’t 
dance the racquet; you don’t know how to say 
nice things; you don’t know how to take ad- 
vantage of opportunities. Tersely, Cass, you 
are n’t up to the snuff; ergo (Cass, I think that’s 
Latin for therefore) J can’t be your wife. You 
grasp the idea, I hope, for I can’t write more 
now. A man’s card has just been brought to 
me; must go in and see him. I go to a Ger- 
man to-night; to-morrow morning have an en- 
gagement at the dressmaker’s; to-morrow after- 
noon matinée with Harry; to-morrow eve re- 
ception, etc., etc. So really, Cass, haven’t 
time to breathe. Come around and see me 
some time soon. You know I love you like an 
uncle—/ike an uncle, Cass. 


Hastily over the narrows, 
Jocy. 


P.S.—AIll the fellows say I am an awfully jolly 
girl, and they all call me “‘Jocy.” I hate that 
awful name Jocasta. You know I was named 
after my grandmother’s youngest sister, or some 
other relation who had that name. 

Oh, you ought to have seen Jack last night 
—first dress-suit, an immaculate shirt-bosom-—. 
What was it I was‘saying? Oh, yes, I remem- 
ber—well, you understand. 

By the way, I am disengaged for the second 
Wednesday afternoon in April—wouldn’t mind 
taking in a mat. that aft. Brace up now, Cass, 
and have some style about you. So long, 

Jocy. 


Mr. Puck, my good Mr. Puck, farewell. You 
have done all you could in this sad affair; fare- 
well, then, a long farewell to all my happiness, 
I shall seek quiet solitude, and mourn over the 
present degenerated generation. I shall not 
commit suicide, but devote my remaining 
days to the lecture of V. Hugo Dusenbury and 
learn to write poetry. Dux femina fact! 

Still your humble, 
Most obedient servant, 


CASSIRO. 








RHYMES OF THE DAY. 


GONE. 
The hymn that once through Hayes’s halls 
With blessing filled the air, 
Is now as lost to those sad walls, 
As if Sam.'T. were there. 
W. K, Rogers. 


LEFT. 

Mrs, Garfield. 

The wife of the President of the United States! 

Think of that, you women! 

I am going to celebrate her entrance into the 
White House; over the sacred sill of the 
nation’s tenement. 

I am going to tell you what she found there, in 
the cellar, by a tallow candle illumin’d, 
things left there by the Hayeses, departed, 
retir’d, into oblivion fir’d out: 

Two pickle-jars, empty, of one of them the 
bottom crack’d. 

Four clothes-pins. 

One chest-protector, red flannel, R. B. H. 
thereon embroider’d. 

Of insect-powder one pound, the strength of it 
evaporated, 

One odd ear-muff, a card inside, ‘‘ Rogers” 
mark’d on the card. 

One demijohn, label’d ‘“‘ Mineral Water, Bour- 
bon Co., Ky.” 

You hear my horn! 


Yawp! Walt Whitman. 





FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CLXII. 
BEFORE INAUGURATION. 


Washington, March rst, 1881, 


Ya-as, Jack and 
I are he-ah, Sev- 
erwal Amerwican 
fwiends insisted 
upon our coming to 
be pwesent at the in- 
augurwation of the 
aw Pwesident of the 
Yypp United States,which 
Y is to take place aw 
next Fwiday, the 4th 
of March, 

I did not bwing 
the baby or his m-m-mothah, He is almost too 
young to twavel. 

I don’t pwecisely know aw why Iallowed 
myself to be persuaded to come he-ah, but I 
suppose it is attwibutable to the fact that it is 
only once everwy four ye-ahs that a new wulah 
is waised to the Amerwican thwone, and there 
is something a twifle interwesting about the 
corwonation of this individual. 

I have been to Washington befaw—it is an 
atwocious place—so everwything about it-has a 
wathah familiah appearwance in its aw special 
atwocity. 

People he-ah are, pon my soul, doing their 
best to make my visit agweeable. 

Thornton, our ministah, asked us to come 
and stay at his wesidence, and aftah a gweat 
deal of pwessure we consented. 

The whole family weally seem to put them- 
selves out considerwably to wendah my stay a 
pleasant one. And although I would wathah 
they would not take all this twouble, yet I can’t 
say I am surpwised at the attention, because 
my Guv’nah, or some verwy ne-ah welation of 
the family, got him his appointment and in- 
duced Queen Victorwiah to confer on him the 
honah of knighthood. 

Aw Thornton isn’t half a bad fellaw, although 
he is a little consequential in mannah. 

The pweparwations which are being made 
faw this inaugurwation are not of a verwy ex- 
tensive charwactah, 

The fuchah Vice-Pwesident, a fellaw of the 
name of Arthur, told me all about it. 

There are to be severwal wegiments of wegu- 
lah twoops, and some of militia, who are to 
march in pwocession to see the new Pwesident 
take the oath. 

Then there is to be a gwand ball, at which 
Jack and I are to be pwesent. I shall pwobably 
descwibe it when I next wite. 

I he-ah there are to be agweat many negwoes 
invited to this arwangement. ‘This will not 
make any differwence to me, and ought not to 
anybody else faw that mattah, especially in this 
countwy where everwybody is supposed to be 
extwemely fwee and verwy equal; but, in any 
case, one nevah expects to meet with the créme 
de la créme at any descwiption of public ball, 
and as there are negwo Congressmen I don’t 
see why they should not be as desirwable at a 
ball as indulging in orwatory in the Amerwican 
parliament. 

Aw I was invited to dine the othah evening 
at the aw White House, the place where the 
pwesent Pwesident lives. 

His aw name is Hayes, and: he wanted to 
show me a little attention befaw having to we- 
sign everwything to the othah fellaw, Garfield, 
the new-comer. 

The dinnah was horwid, and there wasn’t a 
dwop of wine on the table. 

This Hayes is, I understand, a temperwance 
fellaw, and wears a blue wibbon, or has taken the 
pledge, or has done something equally widicu- 
lous aw. 


























an 
jal 
oir 


ne 
at 


sail 
ent 


ich 
bly 


oes 
not 
t to 
this 


any 
me 
all, 
yn’t 
it a 
can 


ing 
the 
. to 
we- 


eld, 


"ta 


nce 
the 
icu- 
































Consolidation in the Peanut Industry. 





CONSOLIDATION MOVEMENT, 








Lapy—* Twenty-five dollars a week! Isn’t that too much?” 
Girri—* No, mum; the ‘Consolidated Servant Girl's Union’ 


has forbidden us to wurruk fer any less, mum.” 
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And the Mothers-in-law— 





SUB ROSA... 








> HERE'S arose at the top of your letter, sweetheart, 
By which little bud, I suppose, 
You intended to say, in a delicate way, 
That you letter was written me under the rose. 


’Tis true of half of one’s life, sweetheart, 
Of full half our cares and our woes; 

We laugh and we smile, but all of the while 
The sad tears are falling, love, under the rose. 


And so it is true of life’s pleasures, sweetheart, 
Stolen pleasures which nobody knows, 

When some dear form we press in a loving caress, 
And ripe lips meet ours, darling, under the rose. 


Give me then this bud which is secrecy’s sign; 
To the world may it never unclose. 
My friends may be few, be they charming as you, 


And I'll love them, sweet, under the rose. 
. L. 








“IRELAND'S TRIUMPH.” 


M R. WENDELL PHILLIPs lectured on “ Ire- 


land’s ‘Triumph and England’s Surren- 

der,” on ‘Tuesday evening of last week, 
in the Boston Music Hall, and discoursed in 
such a way as would have done Mr. Parnell’s 
heart and th se of his fire-eating obstructors a 
world of good. Indeed, it almost seems as if 
the Land League had retained Mr, Phillips to 
plead its cause. 

Mr. Phillips has a reputation for eloquence, 
and fully sustained it, although perhaps he 
would have done better had he understood a 
little more of the subject on which he professed 
to enlighten his audience. 

An eloquent man is usually allowed to say 
things which a speaker less brilliant cannot do, 
because the latter might run a chance of being 
understood. The eloquent man’s language is 
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The Boot-blacks will soon follow and— 





When the Tramps Consolidate-- 
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ZAMEN ALLOWED |, 
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It will only remain for the Old Maids to Consolidate 
and the Consolidation Movement will be complete. 





supposed to carry one away without reference 
to its sense or logic. Mr. Wendell Phillips is 
an eloquent man, and came strictly within this 
rule. 

He said: ‘‘I am only an ordinary mind, 
bound by ties of kindred to the human race.” 
We are surprised somewhat that Mr. Phillips 
should have such a low estimate of himself, be- 
cause we always thought that his mind was above 
that of the common herd; but it appears that 
we were egregiously mistaken. It is not pleasant 
to be “ disillusioned ” in this way, but we are 
glad to know it now; we might never have 
done so had not Mr. Phillips taken it into his 
head to lecture on “ Ireland’s Triumph and 
England’s Surrender.” 

As to his being “‘ bound by ties of kindred to 
the human race,” we shall not quarrel with him 
on this account. He is probably the only one 
of this kind who is in the same enviable posi- 
tion, and such rarities ought to be encouraged. 

But Mr. Phillips would have shown less of 
that ordinary mind by quietly letting this Irish 
question alone, and leaving England to settle it 
in her own fashion. Mr. Phillips has no more 
right to criticise England’s manner of settling 
her domestic affairs, than has Mr. Bradlaugh to 
tell us how to treat our Indians. 

There is not a right-thinking American who 
is not prepared to extend his sympathy to any 
suffering nationality. The Irish have made 
more frequent calls on this sympathy than any 
other people, and are the least deserving of all. 

Their politicians always have been and are 
now a parcel ofunreasonable, turbulent agitators 
who don’t know what they want. 

We are not going into the question of the 
land laws, or coercion, or the regulation 
famine, or the choking of free speech, or the 
influence of the Roman Catholic Church, or a 
lot of other unpractical nonsense that Mr, 
Wendell Phillips talks about. . 

The matter is simply this, that a large number 
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of Irishmen, headed by several noisy good-for- | by the side of which Mr. Gladstone’s resolu- 
nothing demagogues, are kicking up a shindy | tions would seem mere child’s play. 


because they can’t have a legislature of their 
own, And they may keep up their agitation 
until the crack of doom, for they will never get 
it—in the first place, because it is utterly un- 
necessary, and the Irish are in no way fitted to 
govern themselves or any other people. 

In this city of New York, we have had some 
little experience of Irish government, and the 
most ardent lover of Erin, outside of a polli- 
tician, does not want any more of it. 

There is scarcely a household in the country 
that could not have something to say about the 
difficulty of ruling its Milesian help, and the 
tribulations caused thereby. 

Of all the nationalities that we Americans 
admit to the rights of citizenship Irishmen are 
the most troublesome. Italians, Frenchmen, 
Germans, Englishmen, Scotchmen, Welshmen, 
and Swedes, cause us little or no annoyance by 
comparison. 

That Ireland has suffered grievous wrongs we 
will freely admit, but other countries have suf- 
fered greater wrongs without making half the 
fuss about it. 

In any case, it is no business of ours, and if 


| she thinks the United States is going to fight her 


battles for her, and against a friendly power, 
she makes a great error, 

Ireland seems quite capable of settling her 
landlords, in her own peculiar fashion, by mur- 
dering them in cold blood, and we wish to have 
nothing to do with this sort of thing. 

If an Irishman chooses to behave himself, 
there is just as much freedom for him in his 
own country as Englishmen and Scotchmen 
have in theirs. So Mr. Phillips’s talk about the 
tyranny of Great Britain is simple rubbish. 

As for the restrictions on debate in the House 
of Commons, they meet with our cordial ap- 
proval, If half-a-dozen members of Congress, 
who were avowed secessionists, were to sys- 
tematically obstruct public business, they would 
long before this have been sat upon in a way 
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PUCK, 





HIS LECTURES ON THE POETIC 
PROFESSION. 


No. IIl.—J. G. Wuittier. 


To THE READERS OF PUCK: 
DEAR FRIENDS: 


J. G. Whittier is called the Quaker Poet, for 
purely professional reasons, It is more than 
possible that the next generation will refuse to 
regard him in the light of a poet; and there is 
mighty little Quaker about that part of his 
work which is most likely to commend itself to 
the next and succeeding generations, 

I refer to his abolition songs. Mr. Whittier 
was very much disgusted with the system of 
slavery, and expressed himself to that effect 
through the medium of verse. This was greatly 
to his credit. It required pluck to do this in 
the days before the War; and the subject of 
this article raised his rhythmic howl in a way 
that hadn't much Quaker style about it. Per- 
haps it hadn’t much poetical style, either; but 
it was honest and enthusiastic, and did a great 
deal of good. I do not propose to teach you 
how to write such lyrics as “‘Laus Deo,” “‘Jcha- 
bod,” ‘‘ The Reformer” and “ ‘The Farewell” 
—not that you would have much difficulty in 
learning to write them if you had as great a 
purpose in view; but that I can not teach you 
to be honest and enthusiastic, if you are not 
honest by nature and supplied with the occa- 
sion for enthusiasm. 

But, looking at Mr. Whittier purely as a 
professional poet, it will afford me great pleas- 
ure to give you a few hints about getting up his 
peculiar style of verse to suit the New England 
market. It is a verse that sells well, is easily 
constructed, and which is not dependent upon 
the fluctuations of popular taste. ‘The class of 
people that takes to it is not a class likely to go 
ambling round after novelties. It may be 
called a verse for straight country custom. 

Mr. Whittier’s principle of poeting is that of 
a moral Zola. He goes in for solid realism. 
Rural joys are his principal stock-in-trade. He 
writes about the farm-yard, for the Sunday- 
School. 

Now, you can readily see for yourself that 
this is a very small line of goods. Rural joys, 
as a poetical theme, do not pan out very exten- 

“sively, Working on Mr. Whittier’s plan, you 

»are shut out from the -Phillis-and-Corydon 

» Shepherd business; because there is a latent 
possibility of impropriety in it. Besides, it is 
not realistic. Whittier economizes his mate- 
rial by going into detail on a scale never heard 
of before. He can get enough out of a snake 
fence to make two or three poems, and have 
enough left over for an epigram-— only epi- 
grams are not in his line. ‘his would not do, 
of course, for the metropolitan trade; but it 
just suits the provincial taste. 

Of course, there is no objection to a poet’s 
playing his hand for all it is worth; but, if you 
have been dealt a small pair, there is a great 
difference between betting high on that pair 





alone, and putting the same money on it after 
you have drawn three of a kind extra. 

Stedman would have put ‘‘ Maud Muller” in- 
toasonnet and chucked in an extra idea for the 
last three lines; but then the country papers 
would not have copied it, and the daughters of 
farmers who take in eligible summer boarders 
would not have cut it out and pasted it in their 
scrap-books, 

Mr. Whittier especially affects the simple 
octosyllabic verse: 


There were three crows sat on a tree; 
And they were black as crows could be. 


This has a great advantage over the deca- 
syllabic verse of Mr. Pope: it enables you to 
spread out an idea much thinner. Sometimes, 
as in ‘*'The Barefoot Boy,” Mr. Whittier even 
cuts it down to seven syllables; but-this is only 
when it is absolutely necessary to skimp the 
measure, 

Suppose we want to write a poem in the 
Whittier style. 

We must choose a trooly rooral subject. Let 
us choose The Barn. Then, first, we have to 
make a list of all the component parts of the 
Barn, all the characteristics of the Barn and 
all objects connected with the Barn. Then 
we have to sort them out into the order in 
which they would naturally strike the observer’s 
eye. Then we have to pick out those words 
which at once suggest rhymes—as door, beam, 
hay, loft, et cetera, These are for the ends of 
lines. ‘Then we must fish up a simile or two, 
and a few metaphors, and we are ready for 
business. 

To begin with: 

The Barn is a large building in the rear of 
the farmhouse. It is painted-either red or 
brown, those being cheap colors. It has a big 
double door, on which the skins of predatory 
animals are nailed. Inside are large rafters, 
supporting a hayloft. In one corner is a hay- 
cutter, in another a Buckeye mower, likewise a 
bag of crushed oyster-shells for the use of hens 
who have a tendency to lay eggs whereof the 
shells lack the necessary proportion of lime. 
Then there is a cow tied up in the Barn, and it 
is dark, and the fine hay-waste gets into your 
bronchial tubes, and makes you cough; and 
there is a smell made up of cow and hay and 
the most recent of the wood-chuck skins on the 
outer portal. 

That’s enough to begin on: 


This is the Barn, a building broad, 
Back near the winding orchard road— 


This is no rhyme; but Mr. Whittier doesn’t 
mind a little thing like that— 


A building bright in reddest paint 
As butcher’s meat without a taint. 
Upon the mighty double doors 

A woodchuck’s skin, with outstretched clawrs, 
Is nailed with many a tenp’ny nail, 
To make all other woodchucks quail. 
Within the woods near by he dwelt; 
His den our faithful Fido smelt; 
Our younger brothers dug him out 
With father’s spade and joyful shout. 
Our father decked the portals wide 
With the poor captive’s stripéd hide; 
And then he hided Sam and Jim 
With sections of a hickory limb. 

He hided them because they did 
Not hoe the corn as they were bid. 


This is a good deal of poetry to get out of 
one woodchuck; but it is nothing to what Mr. 
Whittier can do when he tries. 


Behold within a cave of gloom; 
Like the old genii’s fabled tomb— 


Mr. Whittier is frightfully reckless about his 
figures of speech. He thinks that so long as 





he heaves in a hint of oriental magnificence, to 
give a contrast with the occidental simplicity, 
he is all right, whether it makes sense or not. 

We enter through the open door, 

And walk upon the wooden floor. 

And through the window see a stream 

Of sunlight gild each rafter-beam; 

And through the dusky radiance soft, 

When we have sneezed and even coughed, 

We gaze upon the high hay-loft. 

How strange! The horses feed on hay, 

And there the hens delight to lay; 

Why mourns the hen upon one leg? 

The horse has eaten up her egg! 

Yon beam upholds my sister’s scup; 

Here stands the old cow tethered up; 

‘When wintry winds on earth are loosed, 

Upon her back the chickens roost. 

And here the Buckeye Mower stands, 

Steel cannibal of legs and hands; 

Bagged oyster-shells just here occur; 

Here stands the pensive hay-chopper, 

Among whose spiral knives there lingers 

A remnant of the farm-hand’s fingers. 

And smells of desiccated grass 

And cow before our nostrils pass, 

With hints of woodchuck on the door 

Most delicately sicklied o’er. 


I will close this lecture here. If you will sit 
down and copy this sample imitation out, you 
will find that, before you get to the end of it, 
your brain will suffer from a kind of poetical 
palsy, and your pen will go right on, reeling off 
verse of that style till the barn is inventoried 
right through—and then you will have to check 
yourself if you don’t want to slop over into the 
Pig-Sty and the Hen-Coop. 

Yours anti-bucolically, 


V. Huco DusENBuRY, 
Professional Poet. 








AGRICULTURAL NOTES. 


How TO RAISE SPRING PoEts.—The best way 
to raise Spring Poets is first to take your poet 
and cut him up in small pieces, and then strew 
them over the field. Ina very short time you 
will have a fine crop of brass. The best brass is 
that which has for its root the cheek of the poet. 

How To RAISE PoLiTicians.—The best way 
to raise politicians is to raise them with a rope 
—one end of it around his neck, and the rope 
thrown over a tree, and a few men pulling one 
end of it. After he has been raised about an 
hour, let him down. Do the same with all 
politicians you can find. 








DISCOVERIES. 


Wuen Harper's Weekly gets off an original 
joke, it is invariably a ‘‘ stunner.” Witness the 
following, which appeared on the editorial 
page of a recent issue of Harper's: 

We have the pleasure of announcing that the author of 


¢¢ Beautiful Snow ” has been at last discovered. It is no 
less a personage than the second President of the United 
States. In a letter to Josiah Quincy, of January 15th, 
1811, John Adams says: ‘* We have now the third flight 
of beautiful snow and fine sleighing.” It is pleasant to 
know that so vexed and important a literary question is 
now at rest. 

This reminds us that we have also made a 
very important discovery. We have the felicity 
of announcing that we know who “struck Billy 
Patterson.” It was none other than Michael 
McGugan. In a letter to Patrick Finnegan, of 
April 1st, 1821, Barney O’Fahey writes: ‘‘ Shure 
an’ the Boss is after lowerin’ our wages, and 
Michael McGugan has struck. Billy Patterson 
an’ mesilf intends to follow suit at the end o’ 
the week.” It is pleasant to know that another 
vexed question is settled. 
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WITHOUT AND WITHIN. 


i 
WITHOUT—HE. 
Beneath her window; 
Bright Hope comes lightly tripping up 
The dusty stairway of my soul, 
Bidding me sit with Love and sup 
Beneath her window. 


Can she be slumbering ? 
E’en as the songful robin nestles deep 
Amid surrounding softness, and with strange 
Entrancing solos sings itself to sleep ? 
Can she be slumbering ? 


Or is she wakeful ? 
Sitting within the gold shade of her hair, 
Thinking, maybe, of me, with blush face bent 
All rosily; builds she a castle fire ? 
Or is she wakeful ? 


Sleeping or wakeful; 
Brilliant the asteroid which bends low—low 
Above the chromosphere that guards her life 
In hushed security. Peace hers, although 
Sleeping or wakeful. 


i. 
WITHIN—SHE, 
So awful tired! 
That heartless clerk was brutal to allow 
Me to degrade my arms with such a weight; 
I’ve lugged a spool of thread a block—and now— 
So awful tired! 


This horrid bonnet! 
It spoils my bangs—makes me a perfect fright; 
I wonder if Papa will let me buy 
That just too lovely one I saw to-night ?— 
This horrid bonnet! 


I wish that Mulkins— 
That ‘* poet ” who will write such dreadful verse— 
Red-headed brute! I wish that he were mad 
And in a fool’s asylum! Yes, and worse 
I wish that Mulkins. 


To bed I’ll scramble! 
And there forget my troubles, small and great; 
Old Mulkins and his doggerel will cease 
To bother me for once, perhaps; so straight 
To bed I'll scramble. Epwarp WICK. 








AMUSEMENTS. 


HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH STREET THEATRE is happy 
with Mr. Goodwin and his Froliques and his ** Hobbies’» 
and other Goedwinian things. 

*« Sixes and Sevens,” a comedy of dilemmas and delu- 
sions by Mr. Edgar Fawcett, was played last night at the 
Bijou Opera House. More hereon anon. 

There is nothing startling to say about ‘* Hazel Kirke’ 
at the MADISON SQUARE THEATRE except the rumor 
that Mr. Jay Gould is going to consolidate it with West- 
ern Union. 

After seeing Mr. Bergh’s play, ‘* Love’s Alternative,” 
at the Union LEAGUE THEATRE on Thursday night, last, 
we take back all the disagreeable things we have said 
about him and freely forgive him. 

At BooTu’s THEATRE ‘*100 Wives” continues to give 
a moral lesson, to show the wisdom of the institution of 
marriage, the evils of polygamy, the beauty of monogamy, 
and to afford amusement to a large number of people. 

«¢ Fresh, the American,” is a great success at Mr. Ab- 
bey’s PARK THEATRE. Mr. Raymond wanted an ab- 
surdity and he’s got it. The box office shows that the 
absurdity is promising—promising to fill Mr. Raymond’s 
pockets for a long time to come. 

To-night, at DALy’s THEATRE, is the one hundredth 
performance of ‘‘ Needles and Pins.” Saturday ‘ Cin- 
derella at School” is to be presented for the first time. 
As everybody, more or less, has been to school, and there 
are few people who have not heard of Cinderella, if the 
piece is as good as the title it ought to be a success. 

At HAVERLY’s BROOKLYN THEATRE Meade and Mag- 
inley’s combination makes its second visit this season. 
John Habberton’s comedy-drama of ‘* Deacon Crankett” 
was played on Monday night last. People who have 
read Mr. Habberton’s ‘* Helen’s Babies”—and a great 
many have—will be apt to feel kindly towards the author, 
and will be glad to get a chance of seeing anything that 
he has written. 

We thought we were not going to be left long without 
opera and it has come at HAVERLY’s FiFTH AVENUE 
THEATRE just in time to permit us to enjoy our Lent 
comfortably. It is the Strakosch-Hess English opera of 
which we speak. ‘* Mephistopheles” was givenon Mon- 
day. Last evening ‘‘ William Tell” was sung and to- 
night we are to have Carmen.” The company com. 
prises among its members Marie Réze, Torriani, Car- 
rington, W. Carleton, Arthur Byron and G. Perugini. 

‘‘The Upper Crust” at WALLACK’s is not a great 
improvement on ‘* Where’s the Cat.” It treats of a 





thoroughly Cockney subject which does not appeal strongly 
to Americans, and of which Mr. H. J. Byron has given | 
us more than enough examples. Mr. Elton as Doudle- | 
chick was not so melancholy as Toole would have been 


| 


—indeed, he was quite funny—but one soon tires of the 
eternal “th” dropping and vulgarity that distinguish the 
British uneducated tradesman who is anxious to get into 
society. Mr. Osmund Tearle as Sir Robert Boobleton 
and Mr. Harry Edwards as Lord Hesketh did all that 
could be done with their parts, but we can’t say the same 
of Mr. H. M. Pitt as Walter Wrentmore. ‘The World” 
is announced as being in preparation. 


The long expected ‘ Billee Taylor” has at last been 
produced at the STANDARD and is drawing crowded 
houses. The piece is prettily mounted, and some of the 
music is tuneful, catching and lively, The dialogue is 
not remarkable for brilliancy or wit. ‘ Billee Taylor” 
is not a ** Pinafore,” and yet it is unfortunate that it so 
strongly resembles it—indeed it is altogether too much 
like that phenomenal production ever to become in any way 
as popular. The old ballad of * Billee Taylor, who was 
a fine young feller,” is a good subject for the stage; but 
the author has treated it awkwardly and utterly without 
originality. The choruses are exceedingly good and are 
drilled with wonderful precision. Mr. Ryley makes a 
capital mixture of Sir Foseph Porter and Captain Cor- 
coran. Mr. A. W.F. McCollin as Dick Deadeye over- 
acts and cannot sing, and there are two or three verses 
in *All on Account of Eliza” that might well be omitted. 
Miss Alice Burville as Fosephine has a pretty face and a 
pretty voice, and Miss Phoebe Fairleigh makes a very 
satisfactory Hebe. Mr. Arnold Breedon, who essays the 
part of Billee Zaylor, isa nervous young man who has 
apparently not yet discovered his for¢e—it certainly is not 
comic opera. 








** HAVE you got a landlord yet ?” asks the Commercial 
Advertiser. This question, if put to a farmer in Ireland, 
would have a ghastly sarcasm about it, so to speak. 


THE Hotel Mail appeals for brick hotels because they 
have a warm tint.— Herald P. J. 


Why does not the Hotel Mail persuade hotel-keepers 
to put an occasional brick into some of the dishes they 
offer their guests? 


AN exclusive privilege, for eight years, has been granted 
to Mr. Thomas A. Edison in Chili for his electric light, 
commencing Dec. 28, 1881. Mr. Keely has also secured 
privileges for his motor, but he is not to have it in work- 
ing order until 1991. 


The Cercle de l’Orphéon Francais gave a masquerade 
ball, on Monday night last, at the ACADEMY OF Music. 
The costumes were by Koehler & Pétrillo, and although 
the affair was not exactly ‘* Paris in New York,” it was 
very enjoyable for all that. Mr. Fritz Hirschy was one of 
the efficient managers of the entertainment. 





LITERARY NOTES. : 





The Albany Argus has published an almanac which is 
also a political and financial annual for 1881. It has a 
host of statistics of every variety to suit all stations in life. 
The great feature of the pamphlet, however, is the bio- 
graphical sketches, We have long wished to learn some- 
thing of the origin of our State Senators and Assembly- 
men, and we now know all about them. We have dis- 
covered that if Ireland herself has not ‘¢ Home Rule,” 
she has it in this State, and no mistake; of the State 
Officers, Senators and Assemblymen no fewer than thirty 
being Irishmen, or sons of Irish parents. We feel very 
proud of the distinction conferred upon us, and will say 
nothing more about it for fear of riling Great Britain. 

We have received two or three numbers of the S/udio 
and Musical Review, a journal devoted to Painting, 
Sculpture, Architecture, Engraving, Music and other Arts. 
An art journal without illustrations is very much like the 
play ‘* Hamlet,” with a very unusual omission; and the 
Studio has no engravings of any kind, yet has a list of 
all the artists, architects and sculptors in the city: which 
is well enough in a business directory, but a decidedly ob- 
jectionable feature in an zsthetic paper. 








Answers Foy the Anvious, 


HASELTINE.—She won't go with you to the Inaugura- 
tion Ball. 





EXETER PaTE.—You think we need a puzzle depart- 
ment, do you? When Spring comes, we will pluck you 
from the graves of the various misguided youths who 
thought so before you did a bouquet big enough to per- 
fume oblivion for you. 


HENRIETTE VoGtT.—Why do Americans and English- 
men invent strange and absurd names for foreign places, 
like Mentz for Mainz and Leghorn for Livorno? Because 
there is a certain amount of foolishness in all nations, and 
Anglo Saxon idiocy takes that particular form. 


DEsPERADO.—If you ever, in accordance with your 
threat, enter our office to “casually allude to an Irish 
Wake as a Spree de Corpse,” you will go where the last 
thirty or forty men went who have done the same thing 
before you. And you will be just in time to catch the 
first crop of spring violets on your lowly grave. 


J. P. Lane, McKeesport, Pa.— * Does the recent elec- 
tion of U. S. Senator in Pennsylvania illustrate the un- 
certainty of (private) life?” No, the recent election of a 
United States Senator in Pennsylvania does not illustrate 
the uncertainty of private life; but the practice of sending 
bad jokes to this paper is powerfully apt to furnish a first- 
class illustration. We are making arrangements to secure 
a traveling fighting editor, in addition to our home pugilist. 


CuicaGo Lunatic.—Perhaps you think we are going 
to print your name and pitch into you and give you an 
advertisement without charge. Well, you may keep on 
thinking so. That act of cerebration is probably just 
about up to your usual level of thought. But as iar as we 
are concerned, young man, you might as well know that 
is a good long time since we learned to set a fair valua- 
tion on the man who prints his letter-paper with a rubber 
stamp: “John J. Smith, Journalist.” Real journalists 
don’t go in for that sort of thing—not as much so they did 
when they were boys and ran ‘‘amateur” sheets. Neither 
do they write blackguard letters to papers, in the hope of 
getting their names before the public. As a rule, they 
don’t trouble themselves about fame or notoriety; they 
quietly sit down and go to work and try their best to earn 
an honest living. They let the fame come; and, if they 
are worth anything, it generally comes. That’s what we 
advise youto do. We aren’t angry with you—don’t get 
that cheerful idea into your head—we rather think the 
better of you for making an ass of yourself in such an 
original way. A young man who shows so much enter- 
prise, even though it is a foolish sort of enterprise, ought 
to be able to do something for himself after a useful and 
respectable fashion. 



































Ca 
\ 

j ws 
af OS at rg 

Re: br Y TIED a + 

Bs lee ~ sny  aP 

ions: = 





és = tales, 
a eet 


— 


= 


re «\? 
FERSoy's inavave? 


























ae od La D 
ig eee er ere, yi 

















440 


A 19 CENTURY BOOM. 


CHAPTER XVII. 
ARNOLD MAKES AN EFFORT, 

HE events described in the last chapter 
took some little time for their accomplhish- 
ment. Probably it would have been much 

better to have described other matters con- 
nected with our story in their proper order; 
but the fact is that civil service reform is such 
an entrancing subject that, when one attempts 
to write about it, one can hardly tear one’s self 
away from it, It’s like a ‘cracker over the 
grass;” after you have once started the horses 
you feel that you must go right on to the finish, 

Fortunately the rule that one should take no 
footsteps backward ‘has not become a law, and 
so there is nothing which can prevent us from 
going back and picking up some of the threads 
we dropped some time ago. : 

Arnold Brinkley was very low-spirited in 
about four or five hours after his interview with 
Bessie. He worried h'mself by trying to think 
the matter out. That was a very foolish per- 
formance, because he had thoroughly tried that 
before and had failed. Not the slightest reason 
for Mr. Preston’s action pre- 
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“Well,” said the Doctor, as our hero en- 
tered, ‘‘I had given up all hopes of ever seeing 
you again. I suppose, however, that you have 
been basking in sunshine. By the way,” he 
added, looking snarply at Arnold, “ you don’t 
look as if you had been basking in sunshine.” 

‘““T haven’t,” said Arnold bitterly. 

‘¢ What’s the matter ? ’ asked the Doctor with 
considerable interest. 

‘1 dont know.” 

‘‘ Well,” said the Doctor, “ that's a begin- 
ning. Let’s see. We must probe a little fur- 
ther. How’s Bessie Preston?” 

‘*T’d give anything to know.” 

**Ahem!” said the Doctor. ‘* The thing 
progresses. Have you and she quarreled ?” 

‘* Do you suppose I’m a fool, Doctor ?”’ 

““T’m not prepared to answer that question 
at present. Have you quarreled ?” 

‘<Of course we haven’t.” 

‘« Then, if you want to know how she is, why 
the mischief don’t you go to her house and 
find out ?”’ 

‘* Because her father turned me out.” 

“Oh, ho!” said the Doctor, ‘‘ the case be- 
comes more serious.” 

Arnold looked as if it were very serious. 





‘but things don't come right unless people 
take hold of them and make them come right. 
We'll find out what the difficulty here is.” 

‘* Will you, Doctor ?”’ exclaimed Arnold, his 
eyes sparkling. 

‘‘ Of course,”’ answered the Doctor. 

“* But how ?” 

‘“‘ By going to headquarters and asking Mr. 
Preston himself about it.” 

“And you think he will tell you?” asked 
Arnold doubtfully. 

‘* T know he will.” 

“* But I tried.” a 

“ Pooh! what could a love-sick youth do in 
such a matter! I’ve more faith in Bessie. If 
she hasn’t already fathomed thesecret, Iwill.” 

“Qh, thank you, Doctor,-thank yoy!’ ex-: 
claimed Arnold. * 

** Yes, I know,” said the Doctor, ‘“ but mind 
you, some years hence, when you and Bessie 
begin to resemble the Kilkenny cats, don’t you 
throw it into my teeth, that I helped to get you. 
into the hobble.” 

Arnold would not even notice such a sugges- 
tion as that. Ife had no fear of the future. 

‘When will you see him ?” asked Arnold. 

“‘To-night,” answered the Doctor. “ And 

now I want you to act like a 





sented itself to his mind. 
Then for a few days he wor- 
ried himself about Bessie’s future 
conduct, She had requested him 
to refrain from visiting at her 
home, because she feared that 
he might come into conflict with 
her father. He obeyed her ord- 
ers, but he haunted the neigh- 
borhood with the hope of catch- 
ing a glimpse of her. He did 
see her once; it was the night 
of the great meeting. She came 
out of the house with her father. 
He was tempted to approach 
her at once, but she placed her 
finger on her lips and he re- 
frained from speaking to her. 
Fortunately Mr. Preston did not 
see him. Arnold followed them 
at a little distance, resolved that 
if they went to a place of amuse- 
ment he would enter that place. 
He saw them go into the hall, 
and he at once mae his way to 
the main entrance and found a 
seat in the body of the hall, 
where he could feast his eyes 
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WHAT ARE THE CITY FATHERS DOING? 


First TEETOTALER (reading): —‘‘FOR MUCH OF THE TIME DURING THE PAST TWO 
MONTHS, IT HAS BEEN IMPOSSIBLE TO OBTAIN WATER FROM THE PIPES IN THE UPPER 
STORIES OF THOUSANDS OF TENEMENT AND APARTMENT HOUSES IN THIS CITY.” 

SECOND TEETOTALER:—WOT ARE WE GOING TO DO IF IT CONTINNERS ? 


man. The thing will come right 
finally.” 

**T hope so, Doctor.” 

‘‘Of course it will, and you 
needn’t worry yourself sick.” 

“May I come around again 
to-night ?’”’ asked Arnold. 

“Come any time you please,” 
answered the Doctor, ‘‘ but be 
sure to come to-night.” 

Arnold left the Doctor’s house 
somewhat encouraged. He could 
see now at least a streak of day- 





, light. He had great confidence 
> in Doctor Ferguson, and he felt 


sure that the Doctor would find 
out the difficulty, and, once dis- 
covered, the difficulty could 
surely be removed. He blamed 
himself for his stupidity in not 
thinking of the Doctor before, 
but then the blow had been such 
an unexpected and such a severe 
one, that he had not been able 
to think on the subject clearly. 

Doctor Ferguson, true to his 
word, went to Mr. Preston’s 
house that evening. Fortunately 








on Bessie’s face. She saw him 
too, and a smile lit up her countenance as her 
eyes met his. 

That was something. Merely seeing her was 
better than nothing. It is somewhat doubtful, 
though, whether seeing her without being able 
to speak to her did not aggravate his com- 
plaint. Certain it is that when he reiched 
home he sat down moodily in a chair and be 
came absent-minded at once. His thoughts 
wandered to a house on the Avenue and a 
dainty maid n therein, Finally his thoughts 
assumed an unpleasant form. 

**What,” he thought, ‘‘ if her father should 
persuade her to marry some one else? What 
if she should forget ?” 

He gave himself credit for eternal constancy, 
but he had already commenced to measure the 
extent of Bessie’s love by days. Suddenly a 
brilliant idea struck him. 

** T will go and see Doctor Ferguson,” he ex- 
claimed, springing up from his chair. 

He was about to start at once, but, happen- 
ing to look at his watch, he found that time 
was fooling around among the wee small hours: 
so he sat down again. 

** Anyhow,” was his final conclusion, “I 
will see the Doctor to-morrow.” 

He did see the Doctor on the morrow. 





“Why did he turn you out?” asked the 
Doctor slowly. 

*“That’s exactly what I’m dying to know,” 
answered Arnold eagerly; ‘‘I can’t imagine 
why he did it, and I have come to you for 
help.” 

“Well,” said the Doctor slowly, ‘‘ a merely 
diseased heart I might attempt to cure, but a 
broken one is quite beyond my powers. ’ 

‘* Don’t trifle, Doctor,” said Arnold earnestly ; 
““T have come to you as a friend, and I wish 
you would help me.” 

** My dear boy,” said the Doctor, ‘I will 
help you. Now let’s look at it seriously.” 

Arnold did not say anything, but he thought 
that he had not looked at it otherwise than 
seriously for a number of days, 

“You can’t imagine, then,” said the Doctor, 
‘why he refused his daughter to you ?” 

Arnold shook his head. 

** Did you ask him ?” 

at. 

‘* And got no satisfaction ?” 

‘** Not even a hint.” 

“Why didn’t you go again and ask him ?” 

‘* Bessie asked me to keep away, and assured 
me that it would all come right ” 





“So it will,” said the Doctor confidently; . 


there was no meeting of the Club 
that night, and so the Doctor found Mr. Pres- 
ton at home. After chatting for some little time 
on indifferent subjects, the Doctor plunged at 
once into the matter he had in hand. 

‘‘T understand,” said the Doctor, ‘‘ that you 
have snubbed one of my friends,” 

‘* How ?” asked Mr, Preston in surprise. 

‘¢ By turning him out of doors.” 

“© Oh, Mr. Brinkley,’’ said Mr, Preston in an 
unpleasant tone. 

‘* Precisely,” answered the Doctor. 
for?” 

‘* He wanted to marry my daughter.” 

‘¢ That shows his good taste.” 

‘* Well, I didn’t want him to.” 

‘¢ That shows your bad taste. But have you 
any objection against the young fellow person- 
ally ?” 

te No,” answered Mr. Preston after some hes- 
itation. 

“Then why the mischief did you treat himso ?” 

‘*T had my reasons.” 

** Well, it's those reasons I want.” 

‘*T suppose,” said Mr. Preston, “ a man can 
refuse to give his daughter to a man without 
explaining his reasons.” 

“* Well, I don’t,”’ said the Doctor promptly. 
‘*When the young man is one of the best fel- 
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lows in the city, of spotless reputation, and | 


every way worthy of your daughter, and she 
loves him, you ought to have decent reasons 
for treating him as you have.” 

‘I think my reasons were sufficient,” said 
Mr. Preston a little haughtily. 

‘¢ Now look here, Preston,” said the Doctor, 
‘“we are very old friends Bessie is almost as 
dear to me asshe isto you. I wouldn’t have 
her worried for the world. She loves Arnold 
Brinckley, I know, and, if you drive him away 
from her, you hurt Bessie and hurt me. Be- 
sides, you must remember that I introduced 
Arnold here. I am responsible for him. If you 
have anything against him, I ought to know it. 
It’s an insult to me, Preston, to treat him badly. 
Now what are those reasons of yours ?” 

Mr. Preston was decidedly affected by the 
Doctor’s words. ‘The Doctor did not speak in 
a dictatorial way. He simply urged their old 
friendship, and almost besought the informa- 
tion he desired, 





Arnold looked at the Doctor in the utmost 
astonishment. ‘Then the Doctor detailed his 
interview with Mr. Preston. Arnold dropped 
hopelessly into a chair. 

‘* Then there is no hope for us,” said he in a 
low tone. 

** Pooh!” said the Doctor, ‘‘of course there is.”’ 

Arnold looked at him eagerly. 

“‘Give me a day to think it out,” said the 
Doctor. 

So Arnold left the Doctor to his cogitations. 


CHAPTER XVIII. 
BESSIE AS A CIVIL SERVICE REFORMER. 

After the Doctor had interviewed Mr. Preston 
as heretofore detailed, Bessie met him at the 
door of the library, and, telling her father that 
she would escort the Doctor, she placed her 
hand on the arm of the latter gentleman and 
walked by his side. 





‘Oh, if you put it in that 
way,” said Mr. Preston after 
a slight pause, ‘‘ I suppose I 
must tell you.” 

“You ought to,” said the 
Doctor. 

‘‘When,” said Mr. Pres- 
ton sternly, ‘‘ I went to the 
Convention, I was deeply in- 
terested in civil service re- 
form. Mr. Brinckley’s father 
was the Chairman of the 
Committee on Resolutions. 
He not only treated the 
subject in which I was in- 
terested shabbily, but he 
treated me badly. Hesneer- 
ed at civil service reform as 
if it were child’s play.” 

“And you propose to visit 
the sins of the father upon 
the unoffending son ?” 

‘“T don’t want my daught- 
er to marry into that man’s 
family,” said Mr. Preston 
doggedly. ‘‘ I couldn’t meet 
that man pleasantly.” 

“‘ And that is really all you 
have against Arnold Brinck- 
ley ?”? asked the Doctor as 
he rose. 

‘“‘ That is quite sufficient, 
I think.” 

« Ali right,” said the Doc- 
tor. “If that is all, why— 
I'll think it over.” 

So the Doctor left Mr. 
Preston to his own devices. 

The Doctor did think it 
over as he walked along —~-—____ 
homeward, At first his face 
was very solemn, and it was pfain that he was 
cogitating deeply upon the matter. Before he 
had gone far, however, asmile began to play 
around his mouth, then that smile gradually 
spread over his face, and soon he was chuck- 
ling audibly. He had alm.st reached his house 
when he exclaimed: 

‘« By Jove, it will do!” 

He found Arnold waiting for him. Instead 
of calling at the hour the D ctor had fixed, 
Arnold had reached the house a few minutes 
after the Doctor’s departure therefrom, and had 
impatiently awaited the Doctor’s return, As 
soon as the Doctor appeared Arnold sprang up. 

“Have you seen him, Doctor?” asked Ar- 
nold eagerly. 

‘“‘ Yes,” answered the Doctor calmly. 

“‘ And have you discovered the difficulty ?”’ 

“Ts 

“ What is it ?”’ asked Arnold quickly. 

“‘ Civil service reform,” responded the Doc- 
tor coolly, 
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‘*Well, Doctor?” said Bessie, looking up 
into his face. 

“Well, Bessie ?”’ said the Doctor as solemnly 
as if he did not in the least understand her. 

** You have seen Arnold ?” 

‘* T acknowledge the soft impeachment,” re- 
sponded the Doctor. 

‘“¢ And he sent you here ?” 

“* Admitted.” 

‘“‘And you have found out Papa’s reasons 
for sending Arnold away?” 

‘* Undoubtedly.” 

“¢ What is it, Doctor ?’’ asked Bessie promptly. 

“Civil service reform,” replied the Doctor 
as he did afterwards to the same question when 
asked by Arnold. 

“‘ What has that to do with it ?” asked Bessie 
in astonishment. 

Then the Doctor told the story. 
listened patiently till he had finished. 

‘* But, Doctor,” said she hesitatingly. 


Bessie 


*‘ Let’s hear your reflections,’’ said the Doctor. 











** Arnold's father is the only person who can 
help us.” 

“ You feel sure of that ?” 

*‘Isn’t it plain?” asked she, with some tim- 
idity. 

** Perhaps it isand perhaps it isn’t,” answered 
the Doctor. 

«But you mean to help us, Doctor ?” 

‘*T mean to try.” 

** Oh, thank you, Doctor,” exclaimed Bessie; 
‘and I know you will succeed.” 

“We'll see,” said the Doctor; “ but what do 
you intend to do?” 

A smile spread over Bessie's face which grad- 
ually ripened into a laugh as she thought of an 
idea which had flitted across her brain. 

** Never mind, Doctor,” said she. 

‘Is there fun in it?” asked the Doctor. 

“Could you drop around to-morrow after- 
noon about dinrer-time ?” 

‘““T could try,” responded the Doctor, “ if 
you think it will be worth 
my while.” 

“Come and see,” said 
Bessie. 
| The Doctor, in his inter- 
view with Arnold, did not 
mention that meeting with 
Bessie particularly. 

He merely stated that he 
had seen Bessie, and that 
she was in good health, and 
still very much in love. He 
did not think it advisable to 
worry Arnold more than ne- 
cessary, or to influence that 
young gentleman’s fancy 
with recitals of the beauties 
of the goddess he adored. 

On the following day Bes- 
sie seemed to have some- 
thing unusually amusing on 
hand. Every once in a while 
she would stand still for a 
moment and then burst into 
a merry peal of laughter. In 
the afternoon she called all 
the servants, one by one, to 
the library, where she held 
brief interviews with them, 
Then she gave them certain 
specific orders and dismissed 
them from the room, 

Whatever she had on hand 
seemed to be connected in 
some mysterious way with 
the servants, for, as each 
one left the room, Bessie 
would lean back in her chair 
and indulge in a merry 
laugh. 

All this business was fin- 
ished before her father's us- 
ual hour for returning had come around, When 
Mr. Preston rang the bell that afternoon, Bes- 
sie opened the door for him, 

‘“You’d better let the servant do that,” 
said he ‘4 

“Oh, she couldn’t,”’ explained Bessie. 

Hardly had Mr, Preston entered the room 
when the door-bell rang again. Bessie went to 
the door and admitted Doctor Ferguson. 

‘* Am I in time, Bessie ?” whispered he. 

‘¢ Just,’’ answered Bessie in a low tone. 

‘« Then let the fun begin,”’ added the Doctor. 

He entered the room and Mr. Preston wel- 
comed him heartily. 

(To be continued.) 








No matter what your feeling or ailment is, Hop Bitters 
will do you good. Prove it. 








THE GENUINE CROWN TooTH BRUSHES, Freeman 
D. Marckwald, No. 63 Pearl Street, New York. 


FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5.00; DERBIEs, 
$1.90; worth $3.00. 15 New Church Street, Up Stai:s. 
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HEN troubled by 


Dleeplosness 


Try a hot drink when going 
to bed made of the Genuine 
Brown’s Ginger, a teaspoon- 
ful or so, and some boiling 
water, sweetened to the 
taste. In nine cases out of 
ten it will act like a charm. 
It only costs 50 Cents to 
test it. Try it. Insist on 
the GENUINE BROWN’S 
CINCER, made in Phila- 
delphia for more than 50 
years by 


Frederick Brown, 





STRAITON & STORM’S 
“Owl” Havana Cigarettes 


LADIES AND _ 
ARE CAUTIONED 


NOT TO USE THEM, 
As they are MADE OF PURE TOBACCO, and are 
INTENDED FOR MEN ONLY. 
FOR SALE B 


Acker, Merrall & Condit, Park & Tilford, 
And Other First-Class Dealers. 





ODE TO AN OYSTER. 
AFTER WALT WHITMAN, 


Dichlamydeous dainty! Bivalvular beauty! 
Conchiferous creature, to prove thee is duty, 
Stranger from Chincoteague! Saliferous stran- 


er, . 
Art thou, whens swallowed, an epizoon ranger ? 
Monocular morsel! 
Whence thy maternity ? 
Whence thy paternity ? 
Whence thy fraternity ? 
Art thou nomadic ? or of nature sporadic ? 
But mayhap thou’rt addic- 
Ted to silence ? 
So! 
In thy submergence— 
Excuse the divergence — 
This superexcrescence— 
Saving your presence, 
Then proved thy salvation, 
But annihilation 
Awaits thee, ’ 
Waiter! - this shell— 
Open it well! 
Succulent snoozer—there you are—you, sir! 
There on the fork—light as a cork, 
I raise thee 
And praise thee! 
Thou’rt gone! ‘Thy lot it is sad! 
—Here, waiter! confound you—that oyster 
was bad! —Freaks. 





A Cross Baby. 


Nothing is sg conducive to a man’s remaining a bachelor as 
stopping for one night at the house of a married f:iend and being 
kept awake for five or six hours by the crying of a cross baby. 
All cross and crying babies need only Hop Bitters to make them 

Young man, remember this.—7ravedler, 
YONS’ UMBRELLAS 


L 
are stamped ‘‘Lyon, Maker,”’ and are only for sale by first-class 
dealers. 


SMOKE! SMOKE! 
LA ROSA—ALL TOBACCO, 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


INDIA “SHAWLS. 


Have now open their Spring Importation of 
India Camel’s Hair Shawls, comprising a selec- 
tion of novelties unsurpassed in tnis market. 

*« The Latest Novelty, Korrigan Scarf.” 


BROADWAY & 19th STREET. 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


SPRING SILKS. 


Are now offering a fine selection of Plain and 
Figured Corahs and Foulards, Plain andChecked 
Louisines, Egyptian Bayadeéres, &c. 


ALSO, 


An early opening of Plain and Fancy Dress 
Goods, Linen Lawns, Batistes, &c., &c. 


BROADWAY & 19th STREET. 


well ard smiling. 














SyACHES 


M 


THE GREAT 


ERMAN E WED 
RHEUMATISM, 


Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago, 


Backache, Soreness of the Chest, Gout, 
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swellings and 
Sprains, Burns and Scalds, 
General Bodily Pains, 


Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted Feet 
and Ears, and all other Pains 
and Aches. 


No Preparation on earth equals St. JAcoBs OIL as 
& se —_ sure, simple and cheap External Remedy. 
A trial entails but the comparatively trifling outlay 
of 50 Cents, and every one suffering with pain 
can have cheap and positive proof of its claims. 


Directions in Eleven Languages. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN 
MEDICINE. 


A.VOGELER & CO., 


Baltimore, Md., U. S.A. 


EPPS’S COCOA. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


«By a thorough knowledge .of tiie natural laws which govern 
cke operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
pacion of the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
wrovided our breakfast-tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills _It is by the judici- 
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are float'ng around us ready 
to attack whereever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by, keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.— Civil Service Gazette» 

Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelled 


JAMES EPPS & CoO., 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 


THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


NEW HOME 


The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
oted for fine workmanship and excellence of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDS. 
JOHNSON, CLARK & CO., 
30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 











Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver < i ted Wares, 

363 CANAL STREET, 
Bet. S. 5th Ave. & ny ooster St., New York. 
Bargains idevery department. 

American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold American Stem Winder, $50. 
Diamond Studs, $10 and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $3 and upwards. The largest assortment 
of Jewelry at lowest prices. Repairing of every 
description neafly aye Goods sent C. O. D. 
to any part of the U.S. Send for Price List. 
2 
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eT ON 


‘sHoRT BAND’ 


‘BEAD EDGE’ 
+CUFFS: 
ALWAYS GIVE 

SATISFACTION | 
THE BEST MADE 

Plumber and Practical 


Sanitary Engineer, 
10th Avenue, cor. 15ist St., N. Y. 

















THOS. BAILEY 


CLOTH, CASSIMERES, 


THE LARGEST ASSORTMENT AT THELOWEST PRICES 


BILLIARD CLOTH (SIMONIS’) 


SAMPLES SENT ON APPLICATION. 


UHLIC & CO., 


Cor. New Chambers & William Sts., New York. 








NICOLL, The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston Street, 


AN 
189 to 151 Bowery, New York. 


Pantsto order .- . ° ° - 84to 810. 
Suits to order - - - - $15 to $40. 
Overcoats from $12 upwards. 

Samples with instructions for self-measurement sent free to 
very part of the United States. 
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A CORRESPONDENT wishes to know whether 
it is in the interest of healthy hearing to wear 
the closed-up ear muffs in cold weather. We 
do not know, but he might try a pair of open- 
work horse collars. And, you know, when you 
put on a horse collar you must turn it upside 
down, so that it will go on easily.—M. FV. Herald 
r. £ 

Tuts has been a good winter for lecturers 
and amateur actors. With eggs at seventy- 
five cents a dozen none but the wealthy can 
afford to throw even rotten ones.—Philadelphia 
Krontkle- Herald, 

THE play of ‘‘ The Forty Thieves” was ad- 
vert sed in Philadelphia. But it didn’t draw. 
The people wouldn’t buy tickets to it. ‘They 
could go and see their city officials for nothing. 
—Boston Post. 





Nature’s Sluice-Way. 

The kidneys are nature’s sluice-way to wa-h out the debris of 
our constantly changing bodies. If they do not work properly the 
trouble is felt everywhere. Then be wise and as soon as you see 
signs of disorder get a package of Kidney-Wort.— Constitution. 


WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


EEA IN O SS. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 
WAREROOMS: 


5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 








A. FRANKFIELD & CO., 


JEWELERS. 
FINE GOLD & SILVER WATCHES 
DIAMONDS & JEWELS. 


Corner 14th Street & 6th Ave. 


50 All Gold, Chromo & Lit’g. Cards, (No2 Alike,) Name On 
10c. Curnton Bros., Clintonville, Conn, 








KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
GLOVES, UMBRELLAS, UNDERWEAR, &c. 


Samples and Circulars mailed free. 
KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
STORES: 
Broadway., bet. 28th and 2gth Sts. | y, 
 -~ - algalmaaieamtecnimeas ASE 


341 Fulton St., 
Brooklyn. 





DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves., N. Y. 


POON 8 eens 


* Send one, two, three, or five dol- 
lars for a sample box, by express, of 
the best Candies in America, put up 

‘ elegantly and strictly pure. Resers 
to all Chicago. Address, 


Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 


78 Madison Street, Chicago. 








Poker Checks, Compressed Ivory, 13 in. 
IN four colors; JOB LOT of 50,000 offered while this lot lasts; 
.60 per 100 and §20.00 for set of FARO, 800 with acces- 
sories. rite: Pettibone Manufacturing Company, 


99 W. 5th St., Cincinnati, O. 
POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms, 
Good second had tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY,NEW YORK. 














JAMES M. BELL & CO., 
31 Broadway, New York, 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)......-......esee0e $6.00 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING 


Presses and outfits from $3 to $500 
Over 2,000 styles of type. Catalogue and 
reduced price list free. 


H. HOOVER, Phila., Pa. 


per day at home. Samples worth §s5 free 
Address Stinson & Co. Portland, Maine. 













$5 to $20 

















drugs. 


While visiting your city, attending a —y~ of our clergy, 
digestion and dyspepsia, from which I have suffe: 
believing in electricity and having found an 1 cu 


for 


THE PALL MALL ELECTRIC ASS°N: 


OUR MOTTO BEING ‘‘NO CURE, NO PAY.” 


Your Generator 


for years. 
send me three more to General P. O., Galveston, Tex. Enclosed is 3 dollars. R. 


Your Generator has proved a blessing to me. I have 
constipation, but am now relieved entirely. I was doubtful at first as I had tried all sorts of batteries 
There is no trouble in wearing it and it certainly is more agreeabie than 

E. T. CRAWFORD, U. S. N. 


Having purchased the sole right to introduce them in America we will send them on 
trial, post paid, on receipt of $1.00, which will be returned, if they fail to relief 


and pads without effect. 


From Reverend C. Q. Huntington.—Astor HovsE, N. Y. City, Thursday. | 
was induced to buy 
red for years. Nothing hitherto tried did me any good; but 


A REMARKABLE ENGLISH INVENTION 


THE LONDON GALVANIC GENERATOR, 
A ROYAL REMEDY! | 


Now offered to the American Public by 





A great revolution in Medical Practice has spread throughout England, 
It has been discovered that most remarkable cures attend the application of 
a newly invented Galvanic Generator to diseased parts of the 
perience has shown that they act immediately upon the blood, nerves and 
tissues producing more relief in a few hours than medicine has given in weeks 
and months. There is no shoc’ or unpleasant feeling attending their use, and 
they can be worn day or night, interfering in no way with the dress or oc- 
cupation of daily life. Full directions accompany each one. Every mail brings 
us most gratifying letters from those using them. 


THE GENERATOR QUICKLY CURES 


body. 





Stomach, Liver and Kidney Complaints, 
Constipation, Gout, Debility, Heartburn, 
Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Weak Stomach, 
pyspe sia, Aches and Pains, Weak Back, 
alaria, Chills & Fever, Nervous Troubles. 
Sciatica, Vertigo, Indigestion, & all their 
Complications, 


THERE IS NO WAITING, IT ACTS IMMEDIATELY!! 


A Guarantee goes with Generator, 


From a Naval Officer.—PHILADELPHIA, Pa., February 5th, 1881. 
been a great sufferer from liver trouble and 


your Generator for in- 


in Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair Brush, I 


OF LONDON 


Ex- 


From a Rail Road Contractor.—BosTon, Mass., January 28th, 1881. 
Bad digestion and we Hey ao caused by hurried eating while traveling, has made me a suffere! 

as made me a well man, and I would advise others to try it. 
H. SANDFORD. 






































Please 























determined to buy a Generator, which, I am glad to say, 





5 weeks. I suffered for years and am truly grateful. 





Many more could be printed, did space permit. 





re 
elieved me at once, and I now feel entirely cured. 
T shall lose no opportunity to recommend it, and take this method of thanking you. (REv.) C. Q. HUNTINGTON. 


From Major A. H. Townsend.—Cu1caGo, Ill., December 17th, 1880. 
Your Generator is a wonder. It stopped my rheumatic pains in two hours and it has not returned now in 
The second one has also relieved the pain in my wife’s 


back, and she says it is worth its weight in gold. Enclosed tind $2.00, please send two more for a friend 


(Masor) A. H. TOWNSEND. 





YYou have been imposed upou if you have bought a ‘Battery,’ ‘Pad,’ or ‘Medal’, thinking it was the Generator. 
England has Caused the Market to be Flooded with Cheap, Worthless Imitations. 


after a reasonable time. Remittance can be made in Check, Draft, Post Office Order, Currency, 
or Stamps, and should be made payable to GEO. A. SCOTT, No, 842 Broadway, 
New York, (Mention this Pafer,) or we will send them by Express, C. O. D., with the 
privilege of opening and examining, but the Express Charges will add considerably to your cost; 
or ask your Druggist to obtain them for you. 


See that the Name ‘‘ Pall Mall” is Stamped on the Back. 










Agents wanted in every town, 





Its great Success in 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY. 


KANOX, 


ENGLISH HATS, 
‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 


Corner Fulton Street. THE HATTER'S Sas” or Foreign Novelties. 





STYLES ARE CORRECT!! 


WORLD RENOWNED 





QUALITY—THE BEST! ! “= 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable }-y AQ *W*&¥ can be found in every city in the U.S. 





EDISON’S 


POLYFORM 


Is the result of a long series of experiments by the distinguished 
inventor, upon himself and others, to relieve the terrible suffering 
of neuralgic pains. Under his name and guarantee it is offered to 
the public, with the assurance that it will relieve the excruciating 
pains of 


Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Headaches. 


No higher testimony could be adduced than the certificate of 

Prof. Edison, who authorizes the publication of the following: 

MENLO PARK, N. 

1 CERTIFY THAT THE PREPARATION KNOWN AS 
EDISON'S POLYFORM IS MADE ACCORDING TO 
FORMULA DEVISED AND USED BY MYSELF. 

THOMAS A. EDISON. 
Sufferers who have despaired of ever being relieved and cured of 
these distressing complaints will find a certain relief by using 


EDISON’S POLYFORM, 
rice $1.00 per Bottle. 


Prepared by 
THE MENLO PARK MANUFACTURING CO., NEW YORK. 
Sold by apothecaries and druggists. 


Tas SPiN ALSHOULDER BRACE 


Corrects round or drooping shoulders, gene 
contracted chests, strengthens weak back S, pre- 
vents spinal curvature, improves the form and 
voice. Price $5.00, without back support $2.50, 
Chest measure, height and sex required. Mailed 
on receipt of price. Instruments for spinal curv- 
ature = all other deformities. 
D. J. DE oe ¢ co., 
682 Broadway, N. Y. 











AND NOT 
SWEAR OUT. 
h 30 cts. Oirculars 
RE TS BIRCH & OG. 85 Dey BtLN.Y. 








THAT 
ANY WATCH 






A KEY 


WILLWIND 


THE editor of the Petaluma Peavine. is evi- 
dently not considered by his townsmen to 
crowd the lamented George Washington very 
hard on the score of veracity. The other day 
two of his principal advertisers walked in, and 
said one: 

‘‘ Howdy, Major? I want you to answer a 
question; just decide a little bet, you know. 
Now, sir, be so kind as to pay particular atten- 
tion, and think before your speak. Did it rain 
this morning ?” 

“‘Why, of course it did!” said the agricul- 
tural thunderer, much surprised. 

‘* Exactly; much obliged,” said the citizen, 
with a relieved expression. ‘‘ You see, Judge 
Parker her bet me forty dollars that you couldn’t 
tell the truth on any subject, and under any 
circumstances whatever, and I took him up. 
Come out and take a drink.”” And, as the win- 
ner further agreed to pay his back subscription 
out of the stakes, the Major concluded to call 
it square.—San Francisco Post, 





tea cl (Iowa) Herald.] 

James Butler, Esq., Clerk of the Roxbury Carpet Co., 
Boston, Mass., employing eight hundred hands, in a late 
communication concerning the admirable working of an 
article introduced into the factory, says: The famous Old 
German Remedy, St. Jacobs Oil, has effected several 
cures among our men, who have been badly hurt in work- 
ing in the factory, and they pronounce it a success every 
time. 











For Breakfast | 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


‘Bold Everywhere. 
PARIS AND LONDON 


New York Depot 286 Greenwich St. 


WAL DSTEHIN. 
EXPERT OPTICIAN, 
41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway & 17th St., N. ¥. 


Opera, Field and Marine Glasses, 
Telescopes and Spy-Glasses, 
Compasses, Barometers, 
ARTIFICIAL HUMAN EYES. 








J. LUDOVICIS 


SlU Dro 


ANDI 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 
GALLERY, 


CRAYON PORTRAITS 
A SPECIALTY, 


889 BROADWAY, Corner 19th Street. 
THOMAS LORD. 





$66 a weck in your own town. Terms and §5 outfit free. 
Address H. Hatrert & Co., Portland, Maine. 


R. HURD’S NEURALGIA PLASTER MAILED ON TH” RECEIPT 
of 25 cents. Address Dr, HURD, 32 Bedford Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Postage Stamps Received, 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 
The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma 
nent, practical road vehicle, and the number 
in daily use is rapidly increasing. Frofessional 
and business men, seekers after health or pleas- 
ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. 
Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list 
THE POPE M’F’G CO 
46 Summer St., tO Summer St.. Boston, Mass. Mass. 


LES MUMMEG 

















HAMPAGN 


= UNEXCELLED IN FLAVOR AND BODY.” 
roduced in America in 1852 
The genuine Jules ‘enn has a black necklabel bearing the in 
scription ,, JULES MUMM & CO., REIMS,” in gold letters, 


¢ corks are also branded with full firm name. 





THE CELEBRATED 


KRON THAL 





which ante First Prize and Gold Medal at Munich 1879, and at 
Sidney, Australia, May 1880, as the most wholesome and 
most palatabl: table water for daily use. 


L,. SOMBORN & CO., 


SOLE AGENTS, 
12 VESEY STREET. NEW YORK. 


MANHATTAN BREWERY, 


942—944 Ninth Avenue, 
BOTTLING DEPARTMENT, 
946 Ninth Avenue, New York. 
MICHAEL GROH, 


Manager. 





CURES 


Constipation, 
Headache, &c., &c. 


“ACAWNAA 
AAILOAAIa UNV FAVS 





Biliousness, 






tropical 
and plants, 


PACKED IN BRONZED TIN BOXES ONLY. 
THE BEST PREPARATION IN THE WORLD. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. ‘LARGE BOXES 60 CENTS. 
Sold by all first-class druggists. 


V SV ATHOIH LI WAWVLSA 
TTIM NOA GNV “ADNO LI AUL 















That Acts at the Same Time on 


The Liver, the Bowels, 
and the Kidncys. 


These creat organs are the natural cleansers 
of thes7ztem. Ifthey wor we'l, healt’ wiil be 
perfect; if they become clogged dreadful dis- 
eases are sure to follow with 


D snag ww SUFFERINC. 
iousness, Headache, Dyspepsia, Jaundice, 
Gonstipai tion, Piles, ” Kldne Complaints, 
, Diabetes, Theumatie Pains or Aches. 
ar developed teenth boo ened a 
KIDNEY-WORT WILL RESTORE 


the Ithy action and a'l these destroying 
fs el J Be ba banished; neglect themand you 
will ive but to suficr. 
Thousands have becn cured. it and you 
willadd onemoretotho number. “Tato it and 
health wilonce more gladden your heart, 
Why suffer longer fromdhe torment ofanaching back? 
Why bear such distress from Constipation and Piles& 
Kueuy Woes wie willcureyou. Try apackageat 
once and be satish 
ea in 1 Dry 3 Vegetable Fe>m, in 
Ce er ekago ~ hich makessix quarts 
of medicine, Also in ok Liquid Form, very Con- 

















cent; f ee prepare 
it. Teocts with h equal iency in either f form. § 
YOUR DRUGGIS™ HAS str ‘PRICE $1.00. 






WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Prop’s; 
(Willsendthedry post-paid.) BURLINGTON, VT. 
lk ——— <a 1X 


aedtcinesiieiil F552 Pike 












Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS, 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; 


a sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Agne, &c. A 
fine cordial in itself, if taken pure. It is also most excellent 
for mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence. 

L, FUNKE, Jr., Sote Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., N. Y. 








swore RAEUMATISM 


Gout or Gravel, Schlumberger s harmless Salicylates (their purity 
being controlled as enforced by French laws, by the Paris Board of 
Pharmacy) relieve at once, cure within four days. Box $1.00, 
sna free, has red seal trade-mark and signature of agent 

eware of London Counterfeits and home-made imitations. Send 
stamp for pamphlet. L. Paris, Gen. Agent for the United States. 
102 West 14th Street, Thousands of references. 


ES-SE-EM-SEL 


AMERICAN STAD" COP" CUTE 


ASK FOR 
S-C-M-C—Retailed by all Druggists. 
Note Tin Box, Blue Wrapper, with Star 
Monogram. 


TAPE WORM. 


TNFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. a fp address with stamp to 
KHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 
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IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


Gentlemen’s Hats, 
178—180 Fifth Ave. 179 Broadway, 


Between 22d & 23rd STREETS, Near CortTLanpTt STREET 


NEW YORK. 


THE ORGUINETTE 








IS THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERY THING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 


— 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguir ettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts., NEW YORE. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE CO.. 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees. aa Send for Circular 


“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


INDIAN CLUBS, 
, DUMB-BELLS, 


And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY. ETC. 


Fally illustrated, bound in cloth. Price 25 
Cents. SENT TO ANY PART OF ThE U.S 
ON THE "RECEIPT OF 30c. POSTAGE STAMPS. 


M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
15 Ann St., New York. 


DANS TON, 
[IRTS¢s 


A:i Wool Scarlet Under Shirts, $1. to $1.50 Each. 
Merino Under Shirts, 37, 37, 50 & 75cts. Each, 
SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO TO MEASURE, FOR $9. 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
3rd Door Above 23rd Street. 


$30 to $1000; 2 to 32 Stops. 
ORGANS GANS rianes $126 up. Pa = free. 49 
Daniel F. Beatty, Washington, N. J. 














We 











THE Pilgrim Fathers declared kissing on 
Sunday to be wicked. They were bound a 
man should kiss his wife at least once a week. 
—Boston Post. 

GENERAL Bos Toomes bets $500 that Jeff 
Davis’s book on the rebellion will not appear 
while he lives. He probably intends to shoot 
the publisher.—M. ¥. Comm. Advertiser. 





(Jackson Daily Patriot.) 
HAPPY FRIENDS. 

Rev. F. M. Winburne, Pastor M. E. Church, Mexia, 
Texas, writes as follows: Several months since I received 
a supply of St. Jacobs Oil. Retaining two bottles, I dis- 
tributed the rest among friends. It is a most excellent 
remedy for pains and aches of various kinds, especially 
neuralgia and rheumatic affections. 





If you suffer from looseness of the bowels, Angostura Bit- 
ters will surely cure you. Beware of counterfeits and ask your 
“4 or druggist for the genuine article, prepared by Dr. J. G. 

B. Siegert & Sons. 

T. W. Hancox, 51 Broadway, New York. 





To make a Maltese cross, tread on her tail. To make home 
happy, smoke Blackwell’s Fragrant Durham Bull 
Smoking Tobacco. 


ANVASSERS Make from $2% to $50 per week selling 
goods for E. G. RIDEOUT & CO., ro Barclay Street, New 
York. Send for Catalogue and terms. 


CUNARD LINE. 


LANE ROUTE. 
New York to Liverpool and Queenstown. 
Passengers embark from Pier 40, N. R_N. Y. 








GATAAA 000000 ednesday, March 2nd, 6.30 A. M. 
SCUTTBIA cee ccc Wednesday, March 9th, Noon. 
PARTHIA.....Wednesday, March 16th, 5 30 A. M. 
BOTHNIA....... Wednesday, March 23rd, 11 A. M. 


And every following Wednesday. 

RATES OF PASSAGE. First Class, $60., $0 and $100 according to 
accommodation. Return Tickets on favorable terms. ‘Tickets to 
Paris, $t5, additional. Steerage at very low rates. Steerage 
Tickets from Liverpool and Queenstown and all parts of Europe 
at very low rates. For Freight or Passage apply at the Company’s 
Office. No. 4 Bowling Green. 


VERNON H. BROWN & CO, Agents 


IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE between 









, Sailing every Saturday. 
&;Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 


ODER..S:zturday, March sth. | DONAU.Satui day, March rgth. 
MOSEL Saturday, March 12th. | RHEIN.Saturday, March 26th. 


Rates of passage from NEW YORK to circa ON, 
HAVRE, or BREME 
First Cabin, $80; Second Cabin, Son: Steerage, $50. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $2 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No. 2 Bowling Green. 


Leexild 


(4 
909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 


Delicious Fresh 


CANDIES 


sent to any part of the country on receipt of money. One Dollar 
per pound. Express prepaid. 














THE WILSON PATENT 
Adjustable Chair, 3 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS, 


Parlor, Lib p eee Chair, 
Child’s Crib, Be inge, com- 
bining beauty, neden, strength, 
simplicity and comfort. Every- 
thing to an exact science, Orders 
by mail —— attended to. 
Goods oan to any address, C. 
O. D. Send for Tilustrated Ciecu. 
lars. Quote Puck. Address the 













WILSON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR MANUF’G CO., 661 Broadway, ¥. Y. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 





STEEL PENS 


Sif BrALL DEALERS Te rRovucHourT Tne WORLD, 


>OL0 MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION -1878. 








HAMANN & KOCH. 


AMERICAN AND SWISS 


WAT CHES. 


A FINE ASSORTMENT OF FRENCH CLOCKS, 
ALL KINDS OF FINE JEWELRY AND 


ay oe a 
0. 5 Maiden Lane. 
02" 





TOU AME ¢ In nears romano on ‘f 
tn Bouguets 


_ by beet ah en, Fence, ‘ater 


hey ic. Boat collect lection o! Cards ever sold 


yr 7 Woe, Sample Book samples of all our Cards. 
arpest Card os in orien, Dealers supplied 
eRi plank Os AMERICAN CagD Co., Northfo: rd, Ot 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS! 


Angostura 
Bitters. 


An excellent appetizing tonic, of exquisit 
flavor, now used over the whole world, cures 
Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and 
all disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few 
drops impart a delicious flavor to a glass of 
champagne. Try it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by 


Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 
Angostura Bitters. 
Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 
Socre MANUFACTURERS. 
J. W. HANCOX, 
Sole Agent, 
aneootuna Orrrans 51 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


ihn Bu BrewiNg-ASsoc'. 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUSLE SEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands. 


BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH ALL THE MODERN IMPROVE: 
MENTS 


Cor. 128th St. and 10th Ave., N. Y. 














Schmitt & Koehne, Central Park Brewery 


BOTTLING ‘COMPANY. 


Bre very, Bottling Department and 
Office 159—165 East soth Street. Ice- 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and 57th 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, N. a 

BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 

The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 

warranted to keep in anv climate for months and years. 













$72 A WEEK. §12a day at home easily made. Costly outfi, 
free Address True & Co., Augusta, Maine. 











IMPORTATION IN 1880, 


09,408 Ca 





Being 34,387 Cases more than ofany 
other brand, and the largest importation 
ever reached by any house in the United States, 


CAUTION, —2eware of imposi- 
tions or mistakes; when ordering G. HI. 
MUM & CO's Champagne, see that the 
labels and corks bear their mame and 
initials. 

FREDK. DE BARY & Co., New York, 

Bole Agents forthe U.8, and Canadas. 


























MAYER MERKEL & OTTMANN LITHGS. 23-25 WARREN ST nY 


OFFICE OF PUCK’ 23 WARREN ST NEW YORK 
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